The Seots, 
Am a donny Scot Str, my name is Mickle John 
'Twas J wis in the Plot 
I left the Court one thouſand fix hundzed fozty one 


But ſince the flight at Worceſter fight wee are all undone; 
Iſerv'd my Lozd and Paſter, when as he ligg d at home 


Our caulſe did zink, Gods bzeay 4 
Er — 5 — wo rem F 2 bing 
no man fears, amps and ſtares 
Th ꝛougb all Cbꝛiſtendome. 


Jhave travel d mickle ground 
Since J came from Worceſter pound 
3 — — $ — __ round 
dugh att our neighbouring Natfons: 
And what their opintons are s Þ 
Unto you 3 Wall declare 
Ol the scotch and Enaliſh war 
And their appꝛobattons 

Wee were beaten tag and rag 

ot and leg. wem and crag 
Sead J hear the Dutch - men dag 

And beg in to bluſter. 


The Dutch. 
Gods Sacrament, ſhall Boren Mogen States 
ſtrike down heir Top-ſapls nafo puny powers 
Ten bundꝛed tun of De vil dame the fats 
it al: the te ſbips and ga» do not v2obe ours, 
Since fhat bloody wonnds deltatt (wem 
tantara rara let the Trumpet ſound, 


Str, when flrit the war begun 
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Let Vantrump go out and fight them 
Eldeit States ould firft be crown'd 
Engliſh chellums fight not ow Gods: fide 
Bat alas thep 
CTbat wee ſhall bee fozced fo retreat 
Ste the French⸗man comme th in compleaf, 


The French. 

Beger Pounſteur, tis mach in damn 
F8z Dutchland, France, $2 Spain, 

To croſs the Engliſh Nation 
They are now grown ſo ſtrong, 
Lhe Devil ert bee long 
Muſt learn the Engliſh fongue 

Tis better that we ſhould combine 

And ſell them Mine, 

And lea n of fhemto make a Lady fine 
Wee'l learn of them tetrip and min ce 

To kick and winte, 

Foz by the ſwoꝛzd wee never fall con vinee 
Since everp Bꝛewer fhere can beat a Pꝛints. 


The Spaniard. 

WW hat are fhe Engliſh ſoquarretiſome grown 

A T ht they cannot of late let thefr Rete obours alone 
* And wall a great and a Catholic: King 

2 x. et's Scepter be controni'dby af\n0:d oz a fling 

Se. Oz ſhall Auſtria *ndire 


20 koch 2ffronts fog to bee | 
ot No wec1fumblc down ar power 
7 as you ſhall Bento la. 


have given our Flemiſh Woats ſuch a b20ad ff de, 


unes. 


— — 


a». The Welch. 
<4 Taffy was once a Coddy Pighty of Wales 
but her Couſin O. P. was a Creature 

Come into her Country Cods ſplutter⸗anatis 
OF ber take ap her Welch Bok um beat her 
8 Her eat up her Sheſe, her Turky and Geeſe 
Lo her Pigge and her Capon did dye foz't, 
I'S fv Robert, ap Evan. ap Morgan, ap Stephan, 

Þ but Shinking and Powel did flie foz't 
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The I ich. 
O hone, O bone pooꝛz Iriſh Shan 

| muſt howle and cry 
2 Samt Patrick help thy Country- man 
2 oz faith and troth wee dye; 
27 The En ith ſtill dous purſue 

| and wee are fozc'd to flee 
ES Saint vacrick help, we have no Saint but fhce 
ES Let's crynolonger Dhone a Gram a Cre. 
fs 
VZ The Erpliſh. 
$a A Eroivn, a Crown, make rome 

8 The E,aliſh man doth come 
. M hole valour is taller than all Chzifkendome. 


<z The panifn. French, and Dutch, Scots, Welch, and Ir ich arnfch 
. Wee kear not, wee care not fo wee can deal with ſuch 
. hen yee did begin in a Civil war to waſte 
ot Mee thonght that our Tiltage yon pillage ſhould bee af laſt᷑. 
5 And when that we could not agre, pon did think to ſhare oui fall 
4 But pee finde ti wozſe nere ſtir, foz wee ſhall nary = all, 
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